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ox she undressed, I've done
the wrong thing she
| thought
Bhe began mochanically fto
brush her hair, The motion
stendled her, but it could not
| check the bewildered groping of
her thought. She stopped us she
remembered how feeling had
Jerked through her when she hod
found Brovk nnd Moya on the ter-
riace. Savige feellng, siranguly
unlike her present aititude loward
Brock, Jealousy,
| She thought slowly, T love him,
or I couldn't hove felt like that
I in spite of the befogging of the
present the feeling wuos there,
Reallzation was light falling into
| o dork place. No wonder Brock
felt bewlldered, uncertain, In her
way ihe had been ns uncertoin o

|
]

|

i RS burned in Thayer's eyos
‘ agalin,

he.

I've let him down, Thayer
thought. I've let him rebulf me
because he wias hurl, rebulfed,
I'ver seen my side of it, not
Brock's,

She would go talk to him, lei-
ting neither temper or nerves dis-
may ber. While he wis weak the
strength must come from her to
bring him sgnin to that wholeness
of spirit which glone could sur-
mount his physical malming,

Bo swept along by her intention
was Thayer that it was a shock to
find Hrock's chalr emply on the
m hmlu 3 as nheknlofud n-;im-

volee spoke from in-

:! o the room, “Who Is 11}
turned in guick rellef and
fnlu io the French door pushed

apen. “I's me, Brock, I--I

wouldn't have gol angry; ' sor-
ry, Let's—lets talk, can't wef

irotl, where are you?" Her eyes
groped In the dll‘nnﬂ;ﬂ.
-

1 AS they adjusted somewhat she
saw hie wos standing by the

' Glamour Gloves!

T
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By MRS. ANNE CABOT

IUE ot too eurly Lo get in your
fine wools and stirt these breaths
foking gloves ko thol you can
wenr them just a8 soon as the
woeather becomes nippy. Crochel
the gloves of fine black wool

| Throw on the glumour by means
of the separately crocheted flow
erg in multicolored  wools anal
cenpter coch flower with a bl
L lapt gequin. A few cents worth
of sequing will do the jol! Yoy
ean get them ot the five-and-ten
slores,

To obtain complete crocheting
ingtractions for th D
orited Gloves L
dium and large included in

(A

(sheck amall,

Tennis Champ

HORIZONTAL
18 Plctuved
U. 8. National

Junior tennis

4 Disturbance

5 Behold!

0 French tiver
7 Belgion canal

chiamplon # Foul (ab)
L1 Sehulaply 4 Matlve
1Gulde 10 Barked

L Town in Tibet
14 Mate ehild
13 Brings up

14 Salutation
18 Nevada ity
17 Bevetage

long window to the left of the
door. He must have been there as
ghe came along the terrace for
there had been no sound of move-
ment

Thoayer cume in slowly. Be-
hind her the moonlight lay in long
silvered punels, broken by the
quivering pottern of a' wind-
utirred eucalyplus,

She could not yet see distinetly
and she spoke o little breathlessly.
“Brock, forgive me about tonight
—pgetting angry, More than any-
thing I—I want things right be-
tween uat

“I've not doubted that, Thayer.
Your efforts;, 1 mean,” His voice
had a low desperate guleiness,
"You've done all you could, I
know that.
up against.”

She shook her head, "Hos el-
ther of us really understood the
other's side? I've tried, but then
I've been seared, T guess.”

“Of me? 8o it's like that"

"Brock, don't suy anything un-
tH T finigh, please don't.” She
took u deep breath, "While you
were gong I was frightened you
might find me different than you
expected when you came back.
How? You'd been through things
I could never share. Would I
seem the same to you? Or—
would you have oulgrawn me?"

“Thoyer!"

“I's true

“You're suying thls to moke me
feolnliﬂtur. Nuse you're sorry

I know what you're

She came closer In her anxlety
to mnke him understand, and the
moon moving from behind the
ecucalyptus shed more light Into
the room. *“No, Brock, I . . "
She slopped. She saw him now,
alimost clearly, But the erutches
were soméhow hidden, The 11lu-
slon wag of n man, tall apd sure,
slanding there In an oititude of
wialting. Suddenly it waos Brock
come back to her, She caught
her breoth and could And ne
words.

Within

them, mognetle ond

force that had ence swept them
together, It was in the grip of
the arm outreaching to draw her
to him; it was in the crozy beating
of her heart, the hungry litting of
her lips to the seeking of hls. It
was in the smothered cry of her
name , ..

Maogleally lfe traded Its com=
plexities for the soft stillness of
the night and the prodigally=-
spilled silver of the moon,

L -
TTH'E knocking swakened Thoyer.

She struggled up, lstening.
Momentarlly she waoas bewlldered
to find Brock beside her. Then,
as things fell into place In her
mind, she rose quickly before the
knocking might come again to
wiaken him.

She opened the front door and
Mrs, Kittridge staggered In to
cling wenkly to the newel post.
“0Oh, Thayer—I'm glad s you.
I—can't find my key. 1 waus afrald
to ring—ftor fear Brock . ., "
m"Sunmuung': happened. You're

"Help me upstalrs, we can. talk
there, Brock mustn't know,"

When they reached the bedroom
she collapsed weakly, “There's a
blue bottle—in the buthroom cabl-
nel, Get it, Thayer.! Her face
w:in plnched, her brestning dif-
cult,

Later, somewhat relleved, she
inslsted upon talking. *I shouldn't
have gone, I hate bridge, Thayer'"
—1the volce held ferce Inaist

Our Boarding House

With Major Hoople
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1 THOLGHT AS LO

NG
YOU WAS A DENTIST,

e

CHEEK HAS BEEN

GWOLE UP LIKE A

BASS HORN

PLAYER'S FOR
A WEEK /

H

‘Ypromige me you weon't hint to
Brock of thils, He saw me once
before and he worrled so, In his
condition he mustn't .. "

“But you must see n doctor™

“Tomorrow. 1 ecouldn't have
Dr. Pelhum coming ot this hour
and upsetting Brock, I've had ot~
tacks before, Often they go nway
very quickly. I'll be better In the
morning, Thoyer, you'll gay noth-
ing to Brock?"

"It ‘you fnsist, but . . "

“I do Inslut."

*I'l ey nothing, Mrs. Kit-
tridgot

“Thayer, If you'll leave my door
open und your own, so I can
call, , R

“Well , . M

“¥You don't mind, do you?! You
dan't feel this [s an Imposition,
Thoyer?"

compelling, rose he  realstiess

® Washington
Merry-Go-Round

Contlnued From Page 2

vonled thot the chief objectives
af has porty were (1) lower inter-
it rates, and (2) lower land rent-
ala, Thot was about ns communis-
tie as Lhe Chinese communist
porty cared 1o go

“Why that's reactionary,”
ted Abe Fortas,

“It ja true admitted the com-
st loader, taking 't
Iy, "that we are not o8 od
0g you are in this country”

Tung PIWa owas put through
|:|l|'|!u 9 eross-examination, and
came Ut with. some unigue an-
Swers

Kid-

TR E
need

“Suppoae there should be o na-
thon=wide Chinese election?” he
wis psked;, “so that the people
could vole for cithet the eom-
munists o the Chinng Kal-Shek
governiment. Whao would win?"

“Same ke Mississippl, vour
countey,” was the guick reply

"Whiat's going to lMappen a8 o
result of all these diplomatie mis-
Tung wos nsked, “Flrst
T V. Soong eomes hore. Then
he goes to Moscow. Then ambas-
sudor Pat Hurleéy goes to the com-
munist headguarters. Then Moo
TaeTung gavs w Chungking.
Whit's poing to be the result?

Tung Pi-Wu  talked  Heatedly
for abisut five minutds to hig in-
terpreter o long and detalled an-
swoer geomed in the works, Fi-
nally the interpreter tyrmed 1o
the expectant audicnce and  re-
plied

“"He sy, 'nothing hoppent "

g
slons?

strvetions) color chart for flower
clusters (Pottern No. 5837) send
I5 ecentg in COIN, plus 1 cent
postoge, YOUR NAME, AD-
DRESS and the PATTERN NUM-
BER Anne Cabot, The La
Grande Evening Chserver, 70
lon slret, Franciseo,
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(To Be Conilnued)

Jumper-Blouse

i beld yrs. |/ \

By SUE BURNETT
| For the miss of six to fourteen
u gay button fvont Jumper with
seilloped strops edged in raffing
Wenr it for sehool or Sunday best
with t he diuinty round necked
Blouse

Pattern No. B017 s designed
for sizes 0, 8, 10, 12, and 14 years
Size 8, jumper, requires 1% yurds
af 36 or 30-inch materinl; blouse,
requires 1 ovard of 3% or 39-ineh
fabric, 2 yvards of ruftling requir-
vid 10 trim jumper.

For this patterr, send 20 cents,
in coins, your name, address, size
desived, und the pattern number
to Sue Burnett, La Grande Eve-
ning Observer, 709 Misslon St
“an Francisco, Calif.

Send for your cupy of the new
spring lssue of Fashion—just off
the press, Book full of smart,
up-to-the-minute styles. 15 cents,

|Official Records

Waler Turned Orr, Sept, 10:

1 Mis Fred Hary, 1606 X avenue;
Mrs. Q. Green, 1301 G oavenue;
Hay F. Murphy, 601°Q avenue

| Water Turned On:

Flossie Engle, 1311 O avenue;
| W T Andrews, 1906 Cedar street;
| Ed Havenstein, 607 Adums ave-
A. A, Fidlor, 411 Fir street;
Paul Conley, 2005 Fip street

| e

‘ Building Permits

W. R Pavker, alter ad repar

one-sfory coment block  garage,
2208 N. Depot streeet, S50

W. B Long, erect one-story
chicken house, 1714 2 avenue,
=Hih

QUIET. PLEASE

|
ito horns

Daogs must not hark
oannot - oot Toudspeakers
“-h.-m-,,: i | and  othe:
appapaties producing  sounds o
| banned in Frineh town ol

L Chumbrey ttween 10 pm. and

[&v\ma WITH

UM, YAG ! HAK-KAFF
TM NOT A
NETERINARIAN, ¥

AB

DR, LLEWELYN, YOU

CoULD CURE OLE OF COURSE, BUT
BARNEY /= HIS THIS APPEARS TO

A BE AN ACUTE CASE
OF swppm ITIS e
AR-RUMPH?7 <~
DO You HAVE A
RAIL FILE &

Out Our Way

= * .
J.R. Williams

Il NOT ANOTHER MEAL
WILL 1 COOK LINTIL
YOU Fix THOSE
STOVE LEGS! WHY,
THE THING WALKS
BACK AND FORTH
IF 1 STIR TH SOLR
AND DANCES A
JiG WHERN TH'
KETTLE BOILS!

|

"BORN THIRTY YEARS 10O SCON

I

i

T2 TR WILLIAMS
1, W BIG U % FAT, O,

LAND L6'BYE]

T

nNow L

[ mltruamﬂ‘.a . ‘
Boots and Her Buddies By Edgar Martin
Y CANT J[AND TS 16 MY 1w Mi] [T 10D YOU, OONT L tvet 1[0 e [worot J e O,
¥ | cOME W |lcone-AnaY RO AND 1 ARE NOT FRST |BEER 1 ThiN
ORTERS I TRSH OUTFIY ,\F | \WERE GOING O A HONEYMOON 2 || PLACE, | REASON | YOURE
15 NO Mans|| come NOT S0ST BENG VERY

SENSIBE L

LWE -

%
DEAR,VUE BEEN S0 Be WK MY OWN | | 3usy LEANE
DOINGES, 1T RASERT EUER THOUGHY TRARX 10 Mk,
ABOUT WHERL HON L
WERE GO\WG TO

Red Ryder

JO%e’ DON'T

MONEY WE GET
T bea
il

r’

LET GO?

WORWING
ON THAY !

0& wwe. BN

LIKE TS BETORT L

s 3

PLACE SHE
HAD TOLD

Alley Oop

AH! THERE 60ES
THE KID, MAYBE
HE WILL LEAD us

A

f: /THE UNSEEN

W’:

By, \&O5H, 00P, 17
[WHO HEAYED! THOUGHT YO

K‘

10 am,

2 GADFRY, OU'VE
i A.;-Am!w) ME? GADFRY, | EITHER YOU'V

18]

THAT ROCK ) WERE THE ONE
KNOCKING OFF
THOSE NIPS!

i

S0T AN AWFULL
HARD HEAD, OR
THE UNSEEN
ONE PULLED
HIS PUNCH!

BRD

MSON T
‘Iv

|

LITTLE LATER, WITH THE JAPS WELL
BEHIND, BO TURNS A COR

PROBABLY 33
A LITTLE OF
BOTH, PON'T
YOU THINK




